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London, if you please, and come back by that time.
There is little probability of my going with you to Amer-
ica this Autumn. I dare not leave my wife, who quite
loses her head when I am absent. She is vastly better, but
far from being reestablished. However, we can arrange
all that when we meet.

The criticisms of which you speak, give me no concern.
Everything is done on calculation in France, and ever
since the French revolution. The Dibels has been hinting
to me that I had better change my politicks. The Heiden-
mauer is not equal to The Bravo, but it is a good book
and better than two thirds of Scott's. They may say it is
like his if they please; they have said so of every book
I have written, even The Pilot!

But The Heidenmauer is like, and was intended to be
like, in order to show how differently a democrat and an
aristocrat saw the same thing. As for French criticisms,
they have never been able to exalt me in my own opinion,
or to stir my bile, for they are written with such evident
ignorance (I mean of English books) as to be beneath
notice. What the deuce do I care whether my books are
on their shelves or not? What did I ever get from France
or Continental Europe? neither personal favors or money.
But this they cannot understand, for so conceited is a
Frenchman that many of them think I came to Paris to
be paid. Now I never got the difference in the boiling of
the pot, between New York and Paris, in my life. The
Journal des Debats was snappish with Water-Witch,
worse, I believe, with Bravo, and let it bark at Heiden-
mauer and be hanged. No, no more. The humiliation comes
from home. It is biting to find that accident has given me
a country which has not manliness and pride to maintain
its own opinions, while it is overflowing with conceit.such aning
